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I found in leisure hours what was apt to touch
imagination, in visiting the homes or haunts of
departed philosophers and other memorable per-
sons, whose lives were more or less connected
with the metropolis. Around the Museum,
Bloomsbury was haunted by Dickens and Kus-
kin, as well as by Macaulay, Darwin, and Gar-
lyle; and it was in Queen's Square, and after-
wards in Russell Square, that I used to visit
Frederick Denison Maurice in the 'Fifties and
'Sixties. The gardens of Gray's Inn, and the
gravel walks on which, as Charles Lamb says,
"Bacon has left the impress of his foot," were
within an easy distance. Their spreading elms
are said to have been planted by Bacon; and
their "Mount/3 like the one in his Essay on
" Gardens," is " of some pretty height, leaving
the wall of the enclosure breast-high, to look
abroad into [what were then] the fields." From
this home of Bacon's middle life one crossed to
his birthplace "at York House in the Strand,"
or travelled to the site of Lord Arundel's house
in EQghgate, where he died. Fetter Lane, too,
was near Gray's Inn, and there Thomas Hobbes
settled himself in 1651 "in a small house, for
the advantage of intellectual society," removingetically, and
